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Translited from the French for the Boston Daily  Times,
HY F, A DUNIIVAGE.

The “Courler dis Etatw-Uain, which first publiabod ir,
thus introducen this remarkable comporition—"We com
menil the uttention of oue vealdnos 1o the MWL ¥erses
which the poet,Burihelemy hasjust ndidrensed 1o the Am
erienit Union, uplder cover 1o its Prestdent, James K,
Poll. This eompusition is ns remynrknb e tor thought as
expression, Itis a magnificent dithyrambic ou m mng
nifleent sublect.™

In ifty vears Furope will be elther Cossuck or Repub
Nent—Fords of Nupulean

No sadder sight domands the fulling tear
Than un old mun whose end s drawing near;
Whoze blood still courses fuehly shrough his veins,
The spirit vanishied, though the form remains,

| U)‘ Lirna iwakened, o Ly sleep subduad,

He leaves his chair, he speaks, ho wkes his food,
Still worthy of vur pity, totieis on

Though more than hall his former self s gone,
instinet gutiles his eurthly frame alone.

Aund sueh to us those nations now apipear

Which but o semblunce of existence wear,
While from their tged frimes life glid esaway;

* | Bueh, Europe, thy condition i4 to-day,

Still to ihy Lending Lrow the life-blood flows,
Still the Collossus, striving with his woes,
Sometimes attempts o step with toltering feet,
And gropes along the old and benten streel;
Then suddenly, his muscles giving way

Falls, and in drenming stumber sinks hi d:ly.
Thy brow by passitig shudows averetst,

Thy neeenta murmur words ol ages post,
lllustrious nomes, by deeds illustrious won,
Charlenmgne, Cresar and Nupoleon

And Cromwoll, glory's unearrupted son.
Sometimes a amile upon thy pallid fae
OF darker shadows tukes the yielided plce—
Hallsnothered words—the Peaple — Liloety—
The Votore—Hutier on thy lips=then dia,
I'hen thy huge arms aboot thee wildly flung,
Thy brow with pallid ngony is wrung, —
While every sign a horror shadows forth,
Thine eves e wildly fixed upon the north,

Comes not that fatul erisis, fraught with awe,
The Prophet Emiperor in his visions saw,
W hion on s rlu‘.!‘_'@' centhbisd e nway,
The mists were banished by o brighter day,
And o beheld, that hour beholding all,
Europe enfranchised, of the Cossacls thrall?
T'he Cossuck’s thrall!  Shall Europe stoop s low,
And kneel to Moscow for the brund or lilow?
Bhall Greeee, whers Art and letters had

birth,

Whose light ircadinted o]l the enrth,
Shall Rome, the victor and law giver too.
Shill Spain, who to the old world gave the New,
Shull l'url.ugu' 8O gront rovres bitkides waon,
Whao round the slormy enpe pursaed the sun,
Shall Franoa, with fourteon conturies o show,
Proud nations ally in vie shpsement low,

their

|HI‘ like domb eatile to the Slnughter driven,

While by the Mogul “inee their hewvg gre piven?
Wiy not? - Etermity 1@ not their own—
Their very dwelling ploee i o lonn—

Than any prince or potentate ean elaim,
And when s heiefl eareer of chief s o'er,
He culinly yields his deleguted power,

A humble citizen he turns agnin

"o hig own place among his fellow men.

*T'is then no drenm—no wild Utopian scene—
[ A people malking liberty theie queen;

| Warin with her lile, ond by her strengih mady
| binld,

| This bright ideal we mny all behold,

|'_l'l) thoses whose hlinded oyes refused to ses

| 8o bright n futuce fur Democracy,

| Who thought s limits eould not increaso,

ar wider space thun old repablic Greeee,

| Mo all of evil heart and blinded eye,

| The glories of America reply.

Dt still was requisite an unteied stago
| Wheroon to play the deima of the aye,
A drima noblest in sublimity,
T A nition o enaet o werld 1o Aee
Pheir spitis porifiod (rom ancient hate,
Even in the fivey struggles of delinto,
I'he patviot’s voice is heard in every note,
\Whichever party cloims the speaker’s voto.
| T'here principles alone still regn supreme,
| No other monurey , no old regime.
[ The mighty past no regol shadow flings,
| No fond regret to mar the present brings,
| No enmitg thero severs casle from casle:
| In mountaing, forests and savannahs vast,
No roied towers, no feadal Iu.-ni-q yuu seo,
Bodies that sull pressryve vitality.
I Seovur all the cities of the shore  ond ;l'.‘lin,
[ You'll find no treasonabie Saint-Germain
UPhere no fnine heatrts, oo cowmd spirits luek,
| But every nrm is strenghened for the work.
[ O swenps the torrent,— rulers never quail,
| Bot lend their brenth to swell the popular gale
Thosn two-fold powers, the Press und Steam
eotihined,
| Urgo the advinee of matier and ol mind,
Dinuntlicsa in dingers, steangers all to fear,

P hie sons of lreedom push their high earecr;

A thousand steambonts plough their furrows free
O er ginnt rivors rushing o the sen,

A ernshi—-a shook-—one gallint bont is gone,
But the next thunders ol onheeding, on.

! Lok on the boandless wuiverse and so
{ What provder vision meots the eye of day,
Than thm pru!irl Enale <oartng o the -_~I¢y;

No prizon dack belioldiog from on igh?

While other nations immature nre horn,
Culoimbin, perfisot, blossed hor nntal morn,
Pheoo quartersof o contary seares have flowa,
Iigedom  elafmed the  western world

own,
Her Wlood on Bonker's 101 i senres grown old,
But vet matneed, she s hor forehen! bold,
Baptized in fico and rising from the ward,
todecked with Glory's constolluted stars
And prompt her Gest fae Hinite to disduaing

S her

| _\:n"nrl_\ e gon 14 her l]nrlp:uul

Spain gives t her Taie Ploridi wway

Our Loulsiing owns lier sov ereign swiy

No narrow bounds her fiery heact enn holil

Her foot already teads the land of gold- -

Where Cartez led from Spain his steelelad braves,
0 er Montezumn's Halls her banner waves.
| What wonld she more!

yet

One glorious jewel*

| Fram Neva to the "Vilier and the sea,

Sonnor or later must the sentenee fill— T ! .
Invasion ends the history of all. Gilenms in [ispania‘s starry coronet,
_ll'li.“.iulun_lllhfm have borne thair brands & chaing | Pearl of the sun—no brighier gem embiraeed
U ananth ‘Q;Er;ff}[‘"-, 2008 (HOAP KRS}, Jemains, s 'lt"‘ fair gull I\ﬂn..'ll'lll 1t lies vm‘]l.m.-d].
" ~ - £ R Wy # hinnps 1o Wl eipp)diga o Givalu g
’l.hﬂ enemy of all beneath the sun: 11"".‘. prige 8o n ] (...,”"5'1..”; 50 Iur Wiy __’
I'hough nations bave been crushed like graine of | ?"‘.’IU hopes to win the gemn; but let l:ld.'i' wail,
wind ) [ I_Il.nl peatl pechaps will Le the gift of Fate;
lﬂyjcr‘lml from the seive by Hleayen's own hand,— For every wedtern star that shines in tar,
I'he hammer beeals not by the labier done— “I-cy an her bannoer in conjonction L,
Such was the Cambrisn—such the ‘Tevton—Hun, :,‘,'""" wonders hiive been wrought, may it not be,
Suchi would thewr offspring he—tha deton reigns 't tha Fir-searing engle of the fres
posy . I = L -} Wil 1 o it - Ly 3
l!ml fived of Atthin the elorious veins, A n “-11I2I Hia llnlti;__: ‘1I:_:h‘ from Saouth to ,\unh'
Whispered 1o Cutherine’s soul of glorious wars, | I8 the St Luwronee, ever pouring forth
Anid lives, the eonnsellor of all the ezars His mighty strenm,  then Southward wing his
Vuinly they seck to hide their minds from ours, = Mg, | . _
Iheir secret thought incessantly devourg— | [‘"“ ! Wimbarnzo's evor-bnruing height,
Their throne established on the Bo<phorug, | Sending his th:ll_llng ory from sea to sea,
For them unbounded sway and chains for vs, l.\n-! soaring on in unch e'wed mujosty,
o such wild dreams the Hussing mind gives bitth, | .\Illl! pousing only at that southern gate,
Such is the menace to the trembling earth. Whete boid Mogellan pierced the stormy strai!

. Stupenduns Futare! yot in darknoss furlod--
I'here lios perelinnes the Union of the world
Fach day new lizht upon the movement sends,
Westward the continental axis tends,
[ When iien ns brighter prospees greet their ayes,
!‘I,Il.l‘ hirds of passigo, lenve thedr nial skina, '
Uha Band of Providinee s thers displayed,
.\rlrl grnalness oul ilfllllll lirl'.ll (£ m:l'lu-_
| Whither does Iralaud, from her blighted soil
Or Germany, sond forth her men of toil?
Why do they leave their fithar=tond unblest?
They go to seek o mother in the Waest,
A nstinet Gl tha animinds with dread,
When the roofeiree erombles overhiend,
| rll!.'ﬂlli; mstinet bids these era 1oo L\ll.‘.
| Flee from the ruin of impending Fate:
! While bending roof, and sinking shattared wall,
Mark the old homestiead toppling to its full,
The very earth 1o foot no longer true,
The Old World secks o reluge in the New,

Such iy the fute Tmpeiol Russia deigne l
To offer Enrope—will she weleome chnins!
Will she, unterrified, unmurmuonng, wait
‘Tha hour the wewr prodieted and the el
The Prophet Empuror bihell o hope—
Saw in the sturs a doublo hllru-cuil('-—-
Sufery ond danger standing side by side—
Anurlcolrefnge fron th' ‘n'auulu:lrmng tido—
Uhe demorratic ark, its portuls spread,—
A shelier from the tempest overheid,
Furope will nild thut otk to brave tho sea—
(OF eound materinls must the structure be )
But wenl the hnnds that wield the moulding steel!
And toiling on, stll must she pause and ask
Adviece of masters who abhor her task—
Of every King who lives in hate and drend
With logs less gouty thun bis royal head.

Poor Burope! she is old and worn and weak, |
Fler limbs no sign of former strength bespeak ;
Those arms once stalwart, shew no vigor now, |
And for existenco strike a fonguid blow. ‘

|
|

*1he Tsland of Cuba.

Sl doubrat aot, the nek will e complete,

Manarehis shall kneel bolore their subjuct’s fuet; Powers' Eve.—You wonld liketo hear

il-fhiﬁ statue of Kve, which men of taste |

_' MWiscellancous.

R PP

From the Columbinn Mogszine for March.

| Jottings of a Heart,

BY MRS, C. I, 1, NILHOLS.

| ‘A word, a glines, will sometimes touch the !
hidden spring, which being once opened, will |
| low on forever, [

Bpare ug the 1ife of incident, gontle reader, and |
wa will read you  the e of feeling; we will p:m|
hefore you nosoul in s progress o maturity furm:

jinge s tostes and habits of thought an wetion uy-
'||ur the powerful direction of u atngle firat impres
ston. We roid youthe lesson in the hope that
it may impress you, nw it hins us, with the import-
| anee to the  ahild of things which the oceupied
| minds of the getors in [Ifo's busy seenws poss over
| ond foyget bs wifles
I The womin looks back opon the clild; the
fledged and soaring =pirit contemplates ity mouli-
{ing time, and oh! how  fearful o thing it s2ems 1o
have been o hittle ohild—nw elay in the hunds of
the potter, unconcious of its fulure necessilies,
careless of ils prosept resourecs, the unealeu g
recipient of inpressious that give hue 1o the long
| Tuture of an endiess existenco, and influences for-
ever to coerce the volaney exercise ol the ma-
tarerd nod responsible intelleey, |
And yet more fearful is it to be o mother, sare-
[ lessly wislding inflnences that vill athix to the in- |
ner life of her elnld the seal of dadsness and expa- |
trintion, or, inviting thither tho nngels of love and |
Il eternal, win it to glad compunionship with s |
own soul, thers 1o enll order and purpage out of
chans—there to stove precious treasore—thers 1o |
ming the wealth of immortality and wreathe fide-
less coronals for the ultars of soeil amd domestie
love, But alas! how few wisely learn from early
experiences the power of a single fitly timed and
| necasioned lesson 1o accormplish wll this]  Only he
| sona and daughters who bave legened 1o—bless |
Vhee inuence anad the bewatiful yresoncos of therw
goula, or to fear and trm from her fnnge o the
I Binternoss  and dutkness of  illsreguluted prgsiong
and illdivected  nspirings—only those who have
borno themselvos company from the tny  springs
pey the Tl fowguins of mooure ife enn estiaste tie
responsibility of the mother for the Tutire churse-
et and haptiness ol her elijid,

Bt g with e, render, wha lovest lo turn
the puge of chiracter anid s progeess from
the clld®s “stoight miarks,* 1o the full, breatling

| eharneters ol developed ]u!pn nod fur::hu—_;—rnni:‘,:
tond you shall behold the veritnble huptisin of the
Linfunt soul into the light and libory of 4 life of
high avor—vou shall soo the leart where Tish- |
ton, pleasoro and sellf might Hove held hogh festi- |
vl apened and de dicated 1o the peoupiney ol the
Deatiful, the trae, the earnest=—you shnll sue Jove
£ its course with joy, and, Tuveil ou by the
spinit ol beauty, plucking Howors i desolate places |
ay, planting them, it mny be, and watering with
Tears
Oh o, Tam not beautiful! and the ekild sighd,
Pand teers stole down her eheeks ox she turned des-
puiemgly from the mirtor which had confirmed, not
taught the et
| «Wihy those tears, my diaoghter?  Ara you ill¥?
| Ol ao, mamma, bt | swoso ill-looking no-
{Body, can Tove e And agaan the tems Howal,
Land the ehidd of searce six summers covered her
fuce with her tiny hond sobbed in anguish of spir
Hite "Lhe first conscions msfortune had setueh up-
Lon the Artesion foantaing of the soul, and the liv- |
| ing spring  thit welled up was ol womanly—all

noie

(AT

| .

qdu{uu—lul inslinelive yearning to be loved, |
| A INAERC GG Eaficosnars © o (it e

| i I : Lesia Qi .“l'l‘”-l
]:hi- fuee  of the mother, ns Ui I\,_\' sucoeeded by

| the enlm iltl["[‘i-i of ||n'_\-r hn;\-.- and decision,  She
Pdeew  the weeper 1o her hosom, printed a kiss
Lon her forshead, and spolizin the deep, inpassian- |
el tones of prophete, <My elild, | know you are |
not beantiful, bot neither are you illifavored.-
Beioty of person i of tittle wontl i the spint be |
nok Ilr‘..l'hi‘m, Wthe mind be not I'\|I|-I|i;;-'lll. God
bing given you a loving heart,  that you might be,
Iike b, g-nn] nnd weelul He hons given you an
mtelligent  miad, that you might treasure up all
truthy cultivate it by {}\Ilg-,'r.l '-IUJ}' of gum] lhoolks
and you will win respreet. You will seern beauti-|
ful to all when they find you loving and well-in.
furimed.!
sOh never, mothee! | ean never  be loved like

denr Clain ‘-lnl\'; II:r-!' look at her and  murmoe
*how beantiful!” then look ot me, and  the smile
Ilhdn--t nod they are silent. Oby, mother, 1 wich 1

i mever dived!"  And nguin the child fell sub-
| iing on her mother's hosom

|
:
|

*My child! my child® you are ungrateful to G
{who fina piven you  rieher gifia than the  beauty
it woon Fodon. ¥ our soul will live Forever,
W fislitoned in the imuge of God, and e ix
love! [le 14 the foantain, os his love is tha ort
[ of o1l that is beantiful and  loveabls, either of fa
ar mind, on earth or in henven,  Give voor henet
Ho Him and He will mole wall benoufal and good |
forever, and He will send His angels 1o walk wiih
vou through life.  Dovou doubt my words! —
Look ai your teachar, Miss L— sirangers call her
very plivin—even ugly; but all who know her love
| e, she i€ so kindly affectioned and intelligent. —
| Sl id beautiful in your eyes, my  child, i she !

[ not?
| *Oh yes, mamma, Miss L. i beantiful, and we

{all love her very mueh.*
The mather Knew it pat, bt her hisnvenly mie.
sion tothat young aspirant after fove's inmmodality
benuty

glories (it burst upon her soul had forgotien all, [ can it be more blessed:  Bat what huve tears to
sive to wonder and admive.  Tnthe all-absorbing | do with the rich fullness of o joyous and loving

= | loveliness ofthe tron, the enduring and thejulinne, [ heart? what with the dawning glories of o luture

I she lind forgotten self—forgotién thet sl wan not | more Llessed even than the presont in the power

| nor tonotony.

 beamtiful—and only remewibered, 15 suhjuct for | to give and o reesivo at the shrines of human snd

| miore heartfelt joy, that she wos an intelligsnt soul
JY 8

| = rucipiont of infnite love,  On the eating nod '
ing  world—the body-ru- | of universal love—aolone, amid the Leautiful pres-

drinking and money-c
||n-|1|[1(_-|'|ng nnil “l][lll:l-\ll'_"l'”i“g morinls—the child
Toohied vl fear nnd doubt and pity 3 Tor to lier
toward sense  they hud golid  their spiritoal birth-
right, and 'pussing 11\\.:|_\" was insernibed on theire
bitter  lopes—graven by their own hands upon
their ineorraptible leritoge. |
Years pussed and the child was on the verge of
wotnpnhood,  Chutwaord gircumstances hud searpe-
Iy waried, bot her heart had  known neither ennni
1 Her thuughtsworld was o fonntnin
of prepetual swoets,  But the outward lifie mny bo
pirren of inedent toother eyes, while to the iu-
nee lile of the mdividual it mny Bivve been nedoei-
ated with the happiest  results nond most imporiant
redolves,  So the life of the elild bareen ol intir-
tst only 1o thoee who could not I the veil low |
her sphiit. In tho inner temple of her it were
hiung the rich and vacied troplies of nloving 'rovi- |
dence, ‘I'he o of bunks  kud thrown open his [
libeiey 1o hor earnest  hat tepmbiling potitivn and
" gweel the Guneies, bose duspiriting thy

oli! how

"-nup:nh_\' she had imbibed feom it musty wines!

Viven blessiogs pairs and ver another nistening
wpirit rose o the elild’s lianeon, Atteideted by
lier passion for reading e aitded lier  intellsctanl
duvelopient by spleations, by counsel, and the
pronisy of attninmments,  Bon to him alas wis
her hewrt o sealed volume. Not 1o him gould she !
revedl thie unbldden  fanows and cherished  hopes
that deew the light of immortality upon tie sweet-
#hL inspirations l’il-ill'l."‘l’lllJ-iJ_\', for by thy intuinen
of hier own deep sellereadings she had diviped Hhat
a name  and honors  and wealth were the goal of |
Wis nmbition, and that ha  deemed her ambitnns
vitly of el lecton!  distinetion,  Nor to i thew
gould ehe bLetray that her reward lay  beyond,

Lupanning tha arch of time,  shimating in eternal

beauty, Jove and truth And \lh_\ sl wlié —
Shie was o child, confident only in the plesenes of
Mo whioso intinite peefections and Tophearing love |
deew her to himseit=bat tand  befors  man, to
whoso lmited forestalit her soul eould  give ue
wir of the loving etlivieney  which rovenled it- |
ibut e heart blessid cach

]

le
sidlin thie Ty Tuture.

dnd every  chinrity 1o its immodtal - questionings,
and hield on s courat fojnieing, ever doubiting,
never  despiiting of id object—progress toward
the infinite sourey of all good. Like  the tiny

gtream  thut soeks the geven  sobtudes and winds
noiselessly amid embowering folinge and tufted
wild Howers, the life ol the chi'd expanided and
gothored  swevtness and dupthy, end  wo ey Wos
i ir, G0 ear liston oo tE murmured ousic,—
Not even the wother, whose fmage  occupied a
spered niche, as tho high prvitess whe linid enter
el into her heart's holiese ol holies and saoniliced
apion Qs whine ence and foeever, oddeht 1 the veil
and Tool within, lenese ot that the ehild,
2 -gi.ag 1o bookis and  solitude, in 111.\.7;:1--.; ile-
procuting entparisons nuth prophiceies UF usnlisa-
nesgsactilicing the present  pleasuta W the Miture
venvard, was toiling i the Foitholher own long-
forgotten prophecy—wus ultitling her  fundest
wishes==wis propanng o ‘rise up il eull her
Bz forever,  Sull time pasgsed on g and thoough
no eye sw i, o0 its wing hid bigen borne 4 fore-
shadowing of trig and sorrow; and the enlighten-
ed nteliect of the ghtl aabored yet more ilm‘ml_\ to |

Al

divine sympathy?  Alas for humun affeetions!—
Phe muiden is slono—plone, 4t the greut fuuntuin

ences of earth and heaven—nlone, in the bangquet-
linlls and solewmn pliees ol hor sphlh\\‘ﬂr]l]. T'he
angol of love hnd written in beauty-breathing ehiur-
acters upon the moiden’'s heart, bot not upon her
lip has e put his finger that shio may give them
voiee and live,  Sho hoa plunged into the deep
undereureent of 1ife —opened her hoart 1o is holier
mennings—and though wve fuor [ullows, no hand
clusps hees, and no voice with low and soothing

Dmedody reapands to her gushing sympathies, wlia

may not turn, back with heaven beforo her—sha
eannol despair with eovth's beantiful things spring-
ing op in her path and every whera uttering the
praise of Hinswho govo them boihg.  For has she
ot read in the stuefilt hoayena the sternity of Hiin
in whom she trasts? . And s oot e soul hstaned
1o the low breathed musie of lenf und  stream il
they liave Liegome (o it o perpeten] murmur of love
aad hiope?

e ulis Tor the loving and sepsitive heart when
it taens 1o the deinr ones who have borne it gently,
tenderly—to Tiends that lave nover fuiled nor fal-
tered 1noits need—when 1o these it comes in the
conlidence of n sweerer symputhy, a higher appre-
cigtion, wnd no fnd arms wre folded exultingly

Illnult it—no pillowing  bosom' inspires it for a

mightier affbet, o lolier porpose. — Alus! Tor ilw
strong sgony when for the first it brings ita precioun
burden of liope and joy 1o the loved and trusted
and meats no Kindred response, or i soothied aa a
lanntie, evoded as o drenmer,  Alaa! for the sour-
ing spinit Al it find not a lofiy rest—if wing-weary
it eome buek from the desert waste and no gentle
hingd opens for it the mk of humun gympathy, no
Lielgved voiee soothes it with Toving  appreciition
and the sweer feith of uhimite success,  The
watien's heart had sont forth the white-winged
dove aod it etarned treribling tnd subidued; and
thie mniden knew that it was ooaign from heaven,
and thiat the gentle and sustaining influences for
which her spiit veaened were not o this wuorld —
worn the nnevl \\I.]Al.oru of vthie better Tamd,—
Anirl books aud the solitude whieli is peopled with
awutest roggonses o fundest ashings Drganie meye
than ever tha neeessity ot her sonl, vl gterndr re-
dities mingled with her drcams ond woke her to
the weid confiior of Tile,

As s clild shie hnd - wandered nmong her native
hilts and sales ind held enraptored  gommunion
with i 14, o lists and litstonnns uf other nges
anid orlier lands, wnnnes;ioned—ilmost unneticed.
The hopes, the Tipeies, the loves of her young
Wenrt, did shie oot God g all written out and
elowing i tho works of the good, the great, the
hongred! nnld how could they be wnprolitible—
contemjtilils in thi heart ¢ Il ehild=<the woman?
Sheeould nat gpswer; but the ailitarian world
answersl:  Uhiloxophy can bake no bresd. Hut
‘piilusophy ean procuie vs God, freedom, immor-
wlity, " wurmured the waiden,  *There is somo-
thing for all Bands to de," said the epicurean world
‘the body st hive bread or dis” *There s
wmre for the immonta! spict o, aocomplish,’ ress
ponded the muaiden; *it must win heaven, muost
enter info. possession of e first fraits of imncorial-
iy, of lnowludge of tiod, or grope i durknesa
andd desalation Torever.? *1uis cven so,' murmur-
ed the maiden, for ehis hnd ponderad in her heart

"hnoekine, ever pshing, woag ng un angel of fove, | den's Hife wos mwre expanded inois obje

win o refuge by the still waters and i the green | the words of the world ard Tearned  wiedom, i
howsra of cternal tove,  And yet she knew it nat | cinuot but deink duily at the foantsing of immor-
—thut anvioss, Christian mother—that jn seizing  tality, and 1 may not evade the duties und endear-
apon the leading passion of her child’s lieart, to | ing mervice whick God hus made noeesory condi-
direst its course in tme=-she lnew ot alas sha tona of happiness and improvenient i fime, 1
Bl iverted it from the guit=steenm of despuirand iy 1ol gUre Iegs dion $1- g dane for the tene-
tnened F, WILH 18 Fen o @guige o Wvpoa aml rg | mient From which, as 14 obacry HOrY, Y EPiie o
solves, toward the baven of eternnl rest,  She  cognizes its botter portion, its lieavenly inhertance,
Liwew not then, she dronmed not now. that from | From the eorraptible springs the incorruptible; to
fer bosom B the linte weeper gane funth folding | the monal hos dmmoctiding given the charm and
clog in e thealibing bvart the Lope thut, ever | coagenoy of heaven.”  Awd heneeforth the mai.
&, moro

apening to it the beautifil analogies of einth and complicated in e endenvors,  She spuglit skill n
tigth the virious arts ol domestie Nifs, She edst oot here
from triul, Jo% from sorvaw, and manilald h'_e,-u:ng-a Lsonl tinte ite !.ll--.u]-n;_!, Irqu[n, Lt \\-Il\l=gi|'. tha
from all the appointings of God's providence, wool' of time into the wirp of eternily --songht
And the elilid suw it not ot onee, but only as | from both boad and heart g blessing that should
sha advianced an lile's pilgrimnge wmo the wind. | sweeten the bread philosophy eould not bake. It
ings and roughnesses, over the fowery ks gl | ewmn; and hee head was elearer, her hieart lighter.
the rugged mountains, the smooth wators and the | -
rashing torrents, by the ruins of cherished hopes ! Cora with os to yetn o
and hitghled lovo—=only when step by step, and | erito a lovely spor among towering mountains and
exporience by experience, she bad learaed that { ey stal springs, where, a little apant from the (T
God's unzels were eyer ot hond, malking the of busingss, o sweetenttnge nestles amid Jrr-_it 1_11111
orovked places steiight, beid deep ehasms, .-|'l_1|l-r tievs and (lowering shrabe. “Fhe soft light
and iriing TS v whiers desolation had done | ol the poon strugeles with the cheerful tight from
N withdi, and brooklet and bird and the ringing lnugh

s work=—ever by her side to l\lli-pr‘l' fall' we
andd smite the rock, that sweetar Lopes and rieher | of ciildhood tell of lisppiness and repose o i igie
It s just saeh an evening

Y |p-=-'li1\ll & might gush forth 10 lave Lier ],r::rrll-.'il Ll el glult"rlh hieurts, ) ;
lips and GH her oereased  copaciy Toe loving, for | i eaply siutmmer a8 rﬂllllh! our l.lt-l'..'.!lluldl'.!l with
blessing, and being  blessed-<only  then, wion ¢ srful ey os raistd wistfully 1o the brilliane henven
Jehibihood and sarly youth hud pas und tert the | neching her childhood’s fioni. But long yeurs
frait of a tiora than lifs=time oxg wos whe | have Hown sinee then, aod Fom otlier and distant
| fully eonscious that the stor of hir woul’s nativity | seenee lis her heart heaved to the solt beauty of
hod risen in tent hour when thae despaie of person-  the ¢ g shy. Miny times s the f‘-lrlh-put
al lovelumss had given plice 1o the ||-l‘._l' wid far o her veature of araen and her erown of Nowers,
reacling hopa of enduving ehinrms==wiwen hee pas 10 renew  them agan in brighter hues and richor
give and  unconsoinus energiet hid responded 1o luxuinneo, and the beart of the maiden wreathed
wlu solves of lifodong, patent dovotion fo the itsell in the hoght hues of hope and love, w seo
good, the beautttul, the enduring. Amlbonly sien their wrh dipurt and their Leaoy vanish,  Dat
the years hind pigsed, and lier hieant borne fiuitte swoeter g the fagrines they have lefi behind;
the ehastenings of  sorsowo-whan it hiad grappled | richor and more beamifal the gers of happiness
with despuir and eonquered, and weested from dis- | which bave sprung from their deciy, (o sinile on

spiril—eals

]I"I\I'II, of matter and g st

othies seene, gont'e read.

ging i

d

| appointineyt the lrighest gems in the crown af | lver it 1thw ¥ and cluster round her cott ge home.

prosperity, the sweetest drop in the cup of blisse~ | But let ns deave the fanily cirele to sweat
uui'\ then did she retarn and lay on hee mother's thouzh s, sweet tones  nmld sweet memoiies, all
Lison hor beart's most precious offuring——its min- thetr own, while we lie to iho boudoir of 1he mat-

TMICHAEL MYERS, Kings shall be bamshed tnd the nations free, was neeomplished,  Her brief lesson of v

TALLOR, i
Over Collamer & Barvelt’s Office,|
Blm street, !
GEORGE FISHHER
Minufacturer of and denier in cabinet furnilureof |
eyerydenaription . |
Mlansnnt Aireet 287

TOADIN HLHAMMOND,

Belwean the Mathodistond Bpisecops Chorehes. |
U7

Le P. MORTON, I
Peosler in Paney tnd Staple Dry Goods, Ready
Made Clothing, Carpetings, ete.

West Tidlin Goonds, Croehery amld Hunl Ware, Tton and
sreel, Paiors and Odts, Flour, Salr, Plasier, Chnire,
Feathers, Plows, Nolls, Glass, GRATN and
COUNTRY PFLODLUEE,
wWOoR, Oy B, axn T, TONTINE NUILDING,

IHanovery No I

At estensive TAILOMING BESTARLISHMENT connec-
ted with the sahoyve

oP Ol thun eait be found ot any other store In town.
March 1, 1845, ()

MEDICALNOTICE!
DocT.S.J, ALLEN

Ak taken up biis peshlunes at White Miver, Vi, nnd

world sny 1o thie inhubitnn s, that he willbe most happy

p el

MEDICAL OR SURGICAL

AL TO ALL
who may require his prolessionn) Laerviees.
found st presontnt Mes, LY MA

NOTICE!
B sahweriber wishes ol those that havs noseitled
neeounts with him to sottle the snme, a4 he bs shout

to lenve the place. B G JAGUES,
Barnard ;March 11, 1645, A 3w

"NEW SPRING FASHIONS OF
HATS & CAPS.
J

et reeeivnl n few oases New Steles of Hrta and Copin
at the elothing Emporium of
March fith, 1948, 408 MUNGER & BDRYANT,
TTAUWQU ECHE) Bavings Hutira of bus-
Iness, Wednesdays und Entordaya, from 2 1o 4 1. M.
400 11 JON LYMAN, Treasorer.
N 1 & 2 Kity of Macherel pot up expressly for fami-

Iy une, for sals CITEAT a1
407 11, HRYANT & SLADE'S.

He may he
N'B.

| (PR
| This centre 14 constantly ehanging placo—

TOMAONIAN HOTANIC PRACTITIONER !

g |
et recelvend ot Brypnt & Shale's o hetter lot of Sporm

T'hese divys sliall come; but in that happy hour
Enrope will never hold the seale of Power—
That seale, which holds the fure of all our kind,
However brave, however bright her mind,

Or ba the centre of this mighty world
When thrones nnd see ptres nre to ruin hurled.

Asin onee held it, *ere was boin oar rnen—
From lund 1o land forever doomod 1o strny,
Who can predict iy resting pluce lu-t]u}‘."
Eael time the surfuen of the earth 1'-\]I5I|I||-,
The eentra) point is changed to other lands,
Siaeo Fughish guns have opened to the world
T'ha for Cathay, so long is darkoess fuded
Feoling of new desires and hopes the birth

it.‘hnm may join the nations of the earth,
| Apd fur Oceann, with borrowed robe,

Soek for her pluce upon the busy globe;

V' Then faether mast the gociil pivot be,

Not in the land of worn antiquity,

Fur in o western Innd there lies its homae,
Peyvond the durk Atlantic’s ronr and foam,
Whera day by duy n nation sec their star

| Ridn to the zapith, bright in pones and war,

Strong in the powers which led their nombers on,

| The names of Franklin and of Washington.

These men are warriors, sailors, men of wil,
Hold Tind and sea in mastery complote,

And build & eity as wa boild o sireet;

Secking inslruction in aris, manners, laws,
From saviign nature, ploading still her eause;
| Toiling by labor deserts to reclaim,

Earth's pioneors, nnd worthy of the name;
Their sirength united makes tha g{lneml way,
And ench one forms the law which all obey;
All are the nntion*s sons who seek 1o he;—
And when they choose u roler for tha free,
‘I'hey take that master fram the gensral throng,
And say—"“thy reign o'or v is four years long,'
Snch simple forms ure all that consocrate

The chosen elie!d and ruler of the State,

And he, the people’s sovereign, whale'or
| e be, or merchant, planter, to the chaie

| Ruised, Poll, o that art, by the prople’s voice,
| The people’s eandidnie, the prople’s choice,
Of real royalty would feel no more

Ware twenty regimenis to gaard his door,

He the exponent of the popalar will,

Mukes peace or war, and strengthoun by hia skill,

pronoutce one of the finest works ol mod-
jern tmes, A more perfect figure never
|filled my eye. I have seen the master-

| pieces of Thorwaldsen, Dannecker, and!

(Canova, and the Venus de Medici, butl
{have seen nothing yet that ean exceed
[the beanty of this glorious statue. So
[eampletely did the first view excite my

{surprise and delight, and thrill every sense |

[that nwakes at the sight of the beautilul,
(that my mind dwelt intensely on it for days
afterwards, This is the Bve of Seiipture;
lhe Eve of Milton; mother of mankind,
and [uirest of all her race.  With the full
l and majestic beauy of ripened womanhood,
Ishe wears the purity of 2 world as yet
lunkonown to sin. With the hearing ol o
E(llll‘l'll, ”I.i’rl! 18 1n IFef enuntenance lhc
l:mﬁm-s!. and grace of a tender, loving wo-
| man.

| “iod-like, srect, with native honor elud

. In naked mnjesty,

| she lolds the futal fruit extended in her
{hund, and her face expresses the strugle
| between eonseience, dread, and desire.—
[ The serpent, whose coiled length under
the leaves and flowers entirely surrounds
her,—thus forming a beantiful allegorical
| symbol,—is watching her decision fram
an ivied trunk at her side.  MHer form is
!nnid to be fully as perfect asthe Venus
| de Medici, and, from its greater size, has
‘nu air of eonscious and ennobling dignity,
."l‘lm head is far superior in beauty, and
the soul speaks (rom every feature of the
| eountenance.— Views afoot.,

| - -

i A lotof 100,000 Ihs, of ment, was recently

coolad, all at once, in Alton, 11l No insarance,
axcept upon the gmoks hovse that was bhorned.

Gireat destitntion and distress s1ill exists in Now-
foundland.

| v tened the Tight of the ehierubim upon e daelk
chpes of awakeniag  intelligenca and sytpathy, |
and g new and - operative ot by sprung upom
s glad, warm  radiane The ehild  dyied T
tears with the corner of her tiny ure, and for
the first  tiine in her bicief 1ife gonght be alone,
that ehe might Iul:ulur tha gonditions ol her new
and beautiful  hope and hold  geave counsel with
hessellon the means of wesomplishiog  the great
warle betwoen loe hewet and the love it pioed Tor
| —thie attainment of o epivitual Joveliness tha
should sin devored affeetion—aa efliciency thut
should commnnd loving apprecmtion. :

I And henceforth o world of thought and Teeling,
noworld vieh in |1n|| cuntl determanition, grow i
order and Heauty and e i nrouid the ehild
ns shio thowght and labored, and satmaned with
the gaod  and gified fnthe g hannts aind
sylvan retreats of aature, in moonlight  glens and
of hier linke echambaor.  Fot oh! that
worli ko biight, so Beantiful 1o the spiritoal
ol the child, so magnifivent in its promise
fature fenit time and  bursest, was all eoneanle
from other eyes in the constivadness that ouly
Ier bid the angel of love ront the clusps Gom the
book of beauty. She sought enmpanionship n-
mong hier yvouthfu!  amsociates—shie satun the feet
Lof the god und listened  to the words of the ma-
tire, hol sone gnve expressionto  the In"llll_\'-l
brisnthing aspitations that hold possession of her
soul, The -|-;;.;;;,-|1 meanings, the ilenl bienuty
of the world, and its '.||1;n|in||||;;|, al lifs anid its
eternil promise, had for them no awbeorbing intive-
pat, no renl existenen,  The grand old wonds wore
fustl or timbers the wavy  fiells were  for food for
brutes or men, and theie value narrosvet! down 1o
Cthe dollnrs and eemis they wonld bring in market,
i Every thing was prized for it uses to the material
[ mun—nothing for ite influeaee on lis lmmortal
Capirit. The child saw it and wis sad—was wad in
the econscious  rending of the link  that bound her
with her kind in the  better hopes and  olijects of
| existones.  And hencuoforth
atwolold life—the one constrained o meot the
oxpeetations and views of the world withiout—ithe
other the fiea and spontanroos  vpsprnging of all
that was impassioned and hopeful in lier nature.—
She had taken the first degree in the kuowleldge of
; good —had sought the riches of tha spirit that xho
| might win love; and in tha ditn and szaree defined

ng

e solitude

ghe was conscious of | i
Lontgiown s tiny pinalore, and her benet the love

ol experience of u mother's tnfueice,, :

I in evening, and the genile bravae, wenrying
ol soft dallbsnee with rose and aweet-birtir, is Gn-
ning the wplifted brow of o solitary worshipper he-
neath the gorgrons dome of o temple moe splen
did than hood of man ever reaved, A Rood of
silvery lish from overhinngieg oo dnd stars ro-
veals the eatures of n g]"ﬂ dimpling thie convex
sides of surrounding monntiins. A Ling stieam,
leaying in foant-weeaths from the groen hillside,
wends ita wiy thooagh the eentre, and s broad
viver,munmurng solemnly in itsmore distunt course
around the buse ol o majesie mountiin,
the radiint lieavenss nond Tninstie shodows, peer-
ing o copsan und el and
giintse® sentineling e biosd uvenpes il given
ielea, roliovie e gomibiee i IperY af the lally
mountain haekgronud. U ha song of the nishiine
gule tlsos Bl and elony aliove the il swell of
meeet anwse, and ever and anon the entrenting
tones of “*Whipspoor-\Will'* break on the hstenng
sonl of might. ‘Uhere is musia on ennthi—1the greal
lionrt of natire ja aoshing nod  wibraring 1o the

soditory trecs, like

grateful presence of Almaglty  power and love, -
But in heaven here i silinee, o F God and his
-JI-_;"- wer ! vespti of onth—
bonding in rapt sympathy to the b i hibsperd
gratitude of n sou! tmid and hombiled in the eon
SCLOUS resones i { pure and slariied mpirits
PReaatiful! Yenutiful!® mornared the maiden,
with uprurned fage and eleaped bande,  *Ohd this
worlidl—so Lieautilul, wo full of love's lIIl‘]l‘ll"a lin
thir koul thnt stwnds uneovered amid its congregi-
tedd glory —how wonderful, how on‘mnitni_\‘ tenider
mnd thovsbhifel, st be the love that conceived it
how infinite i glory the intelligence that enlled it
nto heing!  *The heavens doclare thy glory and
the fomnment showeth forth thy  Tandiwork, oh
my Pother!"?  And the young enl bowed her head
and wept, “They ware the same; the elild sob-
I)'H]g on hee mother's bosom and the nmiden wee-
m of lufinite Love,  The ehild had

:i-'.l'l.rl'-|: 1o the

thit would Tave satigfivd ite ehildbood.  But the
beutifudy the trae, the I.nning, in threefold the star
of the maidan's desting—tha goal of her ambition

‘Lt e bedoved' was the birth pang ol ber infnt

| lat mn lova' the addendam ol a
{ hoart w0 Dlessed g vgeeiving that oulv in givivgy

| rmu{'innul-'u; L

ron ond read the anfinished letter which lies upon
hee desk, — Haply it will supply the connecting
link buetwoen thee past and the present, and  ¢oni-
phute the Bistory we hive Legun,

*Al, my deat fiieud, joy cometh i the thorn-

ing, after Ill"' |-|.||; night of sotiow, M'\' gently
nurtoeed  afleetions needed  frest to  loarn, *how
<iblitie o thing it is 1o sullier and be arcongs” haw

Lilossod 1o meer God in ol storm, ag inthe Gist
pateatar of evening, in the spring lower and the

song of the swimer bisd

*Whon digappointment first parted the cable of
wne, 1o smothor nd  root out the sl\rnp.‘l]h"r‘.s
wliiel (o tieir unfortunate Destows) were bosanes
ol Forever secmed my only Cof tanguility my
Liest promise ol elficieney, in the thre
Wl my  position Butthe efost ropn tnuzht fta
liopelosaness, and refleetion assured me that, even
wirp it possilite, such p couise st esentonlly
delimse and wenh down tho Lest ene glos of my
mind 3 for througlh the eoliivation o its aflectiong
alone could wy gonl i pe for heaven—hopo to
lisssen the great moral disanes botween i nond God
naod glorifiod epirite. On this eonvietion 1 built
another and more by |’I-'|‘u] plan of menal elfort
vindd ool anlyare, that, instead of sinking and de-
praciating the fontains of affection which had
biern \Ilmum} and vaented, I11.I|:'h'| eventante in bet-
ter hapes und ware phitanthropie ains,  And this
1 G dewas more than pesable with God, whe had
indicated the vses of aflliction in bringing into
sweeter eompaniooship w il hiealf the ernatuies
ol his love, v » » -

Ul dove which 1l filed o speare from the
ane, b praved  Ged might be eompensad m the
elov nl‘:d m-l-1r'|-t|| nnd :-no'nul-]iij‘ l|r||u_‘ many § I waa
not yet prep. ol 10 suereoder earth for |1r.'h\_'l!ﬂ. 1o
place etermiy first that the joys of time might be
added.  Dat ety thickened and the sorrgws that
were jealoasly gunrded from homan ken, my torn
anil wirnitened spicit was at lonzth forced o carry
1o Him who alone knows what and  how his cren-
tures bear. Mhen speang the germ of that faith
which is rest to the wenty, Lalii 1o the wonnded
spiriti and in all subgequent storms, between the

*Philosophy enn bake no broad, but she ean pro-
oore for us God, freedom, immortality . — Che dstian
Jatersen

CONPLUDED ON FOURTH PAGE




